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3.  ""Why, Rose, what is the matter?"
said her granny.     " I thought that you
were fond of the little, busy, useful flies
that come to dance and play in the house ?

4.  u Well, I cannot see what good they
do," said Rose, " getting into the cream
and sticking on to the bread and honey/'
Something   had  put  little  Rose .out   of
temper.    But I felt sure it would not last
long.

5.  " I wish he would not get on to my
plate," said she, bending down her face to
hide it, for she began to  feel ashamed.
" But I will not hurt him."

6.  And she took one of her granny's
knitting  needles  in  her  hand.    I shook
with fear when  I   saw  this   great  spear
coming; but Rose used it in a most gentle
and kind way.

7.  She lifted my body out after setting
my legs free, and though I felt strained
and tired after it, I left nothing behind
me, no, not even any of the brushes and
combs on my feet.

8* "I will put him out into the garden,"
said she. But, as my wings had got no honey